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and he thought it was true of all religions, and that was that, when one's praises
were sung, one should fly from those praises, and, if one could not do that, one
should stop one's ears, and if one could not do either of these things, one should
dedicate everything that was said in connection with one to the Almighty, the
Divine Essence, which pervaded everyone and everything in the Universe, and
he hoped that Mrs Gandhi and he would have the strength to dedicate all that
had been said that evening to that Divine Essence.

Of all the precious gifts that had been given to them, those four boys were
the most precious, and probably Mr. Chamney could tell them something of
the law of adoption in India and what Mr. and Mrs, Naidoo, both of them
old gaol-birds, had done. They had gone through the ceremony of adoption, and
they had surrendered their right to their four children and given them (Mr.
and Mrs. Gandhi) the charge. He did not know that they were worthy to
take charge of those children. He could only assure them that they would try
to do their best. The four boys had been his pupils when he had been conducting
a school for Passive Resisters at Tolstoy Farm and later on at Phcenix. Then
when Mrs. Naidoo had sought imprisonment, the boys had been taken over to
Johannesburg, and he thought that he had lost those four pearls, but the
pearls had returned to him. He only hoped that Mrs. Gandhi and he would be
able to take charge of the precious gift.

Johannesburg was not a new place to him. He saw many friendly faces
there, many who had worked with him in many struggles in Johannesburg.
He had gone through much in life. A great deal of depression and sorrow had
been his lot, but he had also learnt during all those years to love Johannesburg
even though it was a Mining Camp. It was b Johannesburg that he had found
his most precious friends. It was in Johannesburg that the foundation for the
great struggle of Passive Resistance was laid in the September of 1906, It was
in Johannesburg that he had found a friend, a guide, and a biographer in the
late Mr. Doke. It was in Johannesburg that he had found in Mrs. Dokc a
loving sister, who had nursed him back to life when he had been assaulted
by a countryman who had misunderstood his mission and who misunderstood
what he had done. It was in Johannesburg that he had found a Kallenbach,
a Polak, a Miss Schlesin, and many another who had always helped him, and
had always cheered him and his countrymen. Johannesburg, therefore, had the
holiest associations of all the holy associations that Mrs. Gandhi and he would
carry back to India, and, as he had already said on many another platform,
South Africa, next to India, would be the holiest land to him and to Mrs. Gan-
dhi and to his children, for, in spite of all the bitternesses, it had given them
those life-long companions. It was b Johannesburg again that the European
Committee had been formed, when Indians were gobg through the darkest
stage b their history, presided over then, as it still was, by Mr. Hosken. It
was last, but not least, Johannesburg that had given Valiamma, that young
girl, whose picture rose before him even as he spoke, who had died ij* tfce